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Dreams 


Author's Notes: 
| don\'t know what it is about the two of them but | love writing about them. Hope it went out well. ;) 


As Slash entered the room of his friend he found him fast asleep. Fuck he looks really good, was the first 
thought which came to his mind when he saw Duff lying on his bed just in his underwear. No, just good. 
Normal good. But he really is hot. In some way. Maybe. 

The guitarist got to the bed and bent over to nudge his friend and call his name. But Duff just made a sleepy 
sound and turned around away from Slash. 

Slash sighed. Duff never wanted to stand up. And it was really never easy to wake him. It was kinda annoying, if 
you promised him to go to that fucking fun park with him and stood up early enough and now he didn't want 
to wake up. On the other hand Duff looked so peaceful and beautiful while sleeping, Slash didn't know if he really 
wanted to wake him. He crawled over the bassist to face sleeping Duff again and called once more: "Duff! Wake 
up Fucker." But Duff just made another sleepy noise and seized Slash into a hug like a teddy. The curled haired 
found himself now pressed against his friends chest and didn't really know what to do. He tried to shift away a 
bit: "Uhh Duff" But the blonde just pulled him closer and hide his face in the black curls. 

His fella's body was nicely warm and Slash could felt Duffs long limbs wrapped around him. He had always be a 


bit jealous of his friends seize. It didn't felt bad at all to lay there tightly cuddled by Duff. In fact it felt kinda 
rice. Really nice. Then he heard Duff mumble in sleep: "Slash.." Slash pulled just his head back to study the 


sleeping's face. There was a slight smile at Duff's lips as he began to murmur again: "Fuck yeah. Slash.. you...” 


What the fuck was Duff dreaming?! Apparently he was dreaming about him, Slash. But what exactly? Duff 


went a bit restless now. He pulled Slash closer again and murmured into his ear: "l. | want y-." 


Well maybe he interpreted that in a total wrong way, but it sounded like a very interesting dream. And the 
fact that Duff would dream something like that about Slash made him feel really good He couldn't help, but 
that was Duff fucking McKagan, who apparently wants him, if only in his dreams. He never thought about doing 
something like that. But then he remembered that girls he shagged last week, telling him about her making out 
with her best friend. And now, as he was snuggled up in his best friend's arms, he didn't know why they never 
made out. After all it was just testing and making fun. Sexy fun. 


He felt one hand wandering a bit down his back and without big thinking pressed a little kiss on Duffs neck. He 
let one of his hands slide through the blonde hair and pressed another kiss on his neck. Then he sucked a little 
on it and he felt pleasure floating through him by doing this. His lips went up kissing the weak spot behind 
Duffs ear, which let out a soft moan. Slash didn't know if he made him make this noise or the dream, but he 
grinned anyway. "Duff" he murmured again against his chin. "Slash" the other one murmured and turned on his 
back. The guitarist moved with him, now lying on top of him, kissing his cheek. "Slash... m-make me. please. l." 
Hearing these words Slash couldn't resist any longer to kiss the man beneath him. The lips against his own felt 
unknown but good. Really good and he sucked the bottom lip into his mouth. 

Suddenly he felt movement and felt being kissed. It was a good kiss but just a short as Duff soon pulled out of 
the kiss and stared up to what just appeared as a great ball of hair. After stroking back the curls he could 
look into these deep brown eyes he used to love look into. "Slash?" there was a sign of panic in his voice. Slash 
grinned: "Morning Fucker. Slept well?" Duff was still puzzled: "What are you doing?" Slash didn't answer: "Had a 
nice dream?" He could see the panic in Duffs eyes now: "l.l didn't speak while sleeping, did |?" Slash grinned even 
broader: "Oh yes you didl" Then he bent down a bit to kiss his cheek again "|. erm.. you know, I." Duff didn't 
know what to say. 

This situation was so fucking embarrassing. Slash finding out that he dream of him in that way. On the other 
hand, his friend was lying on top of him, seeming to have fun and not to be disgusted. As he felt the lips 
wandering towards his ear he thought this might still be a dream. "You liked the dream? You enjoyed it?" 
"Slash |." he still didn't know what to say. Of course he enjoyed it. He loved it. He saw the darker one smirk 
again: "Do ya? Liked it?" Then he lowered his lips against the others again and murmured against them: "Do you 
like this?" And he kissed his friend again. Duff just couldn't resist but kissing him back passionate. Biting into his 
bottom lip Slash pulled back and grinned again: "Guess that means you like it" Now Duff could also grin and 
nodded before pulling him into another deep kiss. 


He flipped them over so he was on top now and began to kiss Slash's neck. The kissed one made some sort of 
purring and Duff whispered against his shoulder: “It's still a dream right? This must be a dream." "If you want 
so." said the other one. No, | don't want that it's just another dream, he thought but instead saying that he 
just went for another deep passionate kiss. As his mouth went down to kiss the dark chest, Slash asked: "Did 
you have other dreams like that one?" "Mmmm" he heard against his chest and felt a little bite in his flesh. 


"Was that a yes or no?" he asked again. "Yes" his answer sounded a bit shy but Slash just smiled and turned 
them around again to carry on nibbling Duff's neck. 


"You like that? You like me doing this?" he asked in a husky voice. Duff let his head tilt back and answered: 
"Yeah Fucker. l- | like it" He felt Slash's smile against his chest. It kinda turned him on knowing how hot he 
could make Duff. 

He went further downwards: "You like me doing this Duff?" He nearly reached the edged of his boxers but 
suddenly get back up to study his face closely as Duff let out a moan. "Fuck yeah Slash. l.. you're.. so hot." He 
planted a soft kiss on Duffs lips and hushed: "Should | make you?" Duffs eyes fell open again and he just glared 
at him pleadingly and nodded. While distracting him with another kiss Slash let his hand slip into Duff boxer to 
get a firm grip of his erection He heard a loud gasp into the kiss and felt a hard bite on his lip. As he began 
to stroke his hardon Duff moans went louder. By feeling his friend's lips around his cock he cried out his name. 
Fuck, Slash didn't know what he was doing to him. 

Soon Duff was losing control and just floating around in ecstasy, enjoying the feel of Slash's warm mouth 


around him. He didn't need long and emptied himself with one loud last groan. 


As he felt Slash's breath on his cheek he turned and said in a hoarse voice: "This isn't finished yet Fucker." "It 
isn't?" Slash beamed at him. Duff climbed on top of him once more: "You know l'm not just a taker. l'm a giver 
too." The leadguitarist chuckled: "Really? Haven't noticed that yet" "Shut up!" Duff got an evil grin and bit hard 
into his neck. Slash groan. Fuck, this was exactly the way he loved it. 


He felt the bassist move downwards, his hand already around his manly parts. Now his tongue. His lips. Fuck he 
was good. He was incredible. "Fuck Duff. You're.. you're fucking awesome." The words slipped over his lips before 
he noticed what he said. The fair head smirked: "I got practice." "You- What? You're doing this more often?" He 
heard laughter: "Didn't | just tell you this morning wasn't my first dream?" With a smile upon his face Slash 
relaxed again and let Duff went on. 


He didn't last long either and Duff watched his friend came with pleasure. As he recovered his breath again 
Slash noticed Duff playing with his curls and turned around to crack a smile at him. "That was.." he ran out of 
words. Duff completed his sentence: "Better than all my other dreams." Both laughed then Duff spoke again: 
"You know, | kinda hope I'll dream something like this the next morning again" "Hmm maybe you don't even have 


to wait that long." 


